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SENESCIMUaAttachment. lt of husky men compelled to pack meShetiffs Sale. DEWEY SNUBS SULTAN.THE STORY OF A DRUM. teat might turn and twist in one's flesh
forever, yet never cause a mortal

PARSNIP COMPLEXION.

A majority of the ills afflicting people
today can be traced to kidney trouble.

pervades all classes of society, in all
climates, regardless of age, sex or con-
dition.

The sallow, colorless-lookin- g people
you often meet are afflicted with "kid-
ney complexion." Their kidneys are
turning to a parsnip color, so is their
complexion. They may suffer from in-

digestion, bloating, sleeplessness, uric
acid, gravel, dropsy, rheumatism, ca-

tarrh of the bladder, or irregular heart.
You may depend upon it, the cause is
weak, unhealthy kidneys.

Women as well as men are made mis-
erable with kidney and bladder trouble
and both need the same remedy. Dr.
Kilmer'a Swamp-Roo- t, the great kid-
ney, liver and bladder remedy will build
up and strengthen weak and unhealthy
kidneys, purify tho diseased, kidney-poisone- d

blood, clear the complexion
and soon help the sufferer to better
health.

The mild and the extraordinary effect
Swamp-Ro- ot is soon realized. It

stands the highest for its wonderful
cures of the most distressing cases, such

weak kidneys, catarrh of the bladder,
gravel, rheumatism and Bright's Dis-
ease, which is the worst form of kidney
trouble. At druggists, fifty cent and
dollar sizes. You may have a sample
bottle by mail free, also pamphlet tell-
ing all about it. Address Dr. Kilmer

Co., Binghamton, N. Y.
When writing please mention The

Bcllefontaine Republican.
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Corporation of r
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lleroro Kooort now, .1. t'., or l.aKO townsnip

J. ls'.W. said Just ice Issued 1111 order of at
tachment in the above action ror tnu mini oi
SMI.IHI. I'KKK Y V. I'ULK.

llt'llcront.-ilno- . Ohio, July K, ls'.iv.
July 11, IMBt-at- ,.

MONEY.
Loans from Home Funds may bo had In

sums of $lou and upwards, and on time from
one to live years, on acceptable security.
Uaics better titan ever heretofore on eren.

IIOWKNSTINK & HUSTON.

, k HARTZLER,
of

Dealer in

lliinl bM Soft Coal,
as

201 South Main Street.

&
Cml delivered to any part of the city
short notice. Telephone 22.
Leave your orders or call at

THE UP-TO- COAL OFFICE
Jan . SO, l9S-- tf

MONEY.
PER CENT. 5i PER CENT. 6 PER CENT.

Moiipv Joanod on Real Estate Security at 5
iwr cent., "' mt cent, and 6 per cent., accord
ing to value oi fccwniy,

With Liberal 'Privileges of Partia
Payments. '

Home money at'O per cent.

A. A D'.AAU Office over reonlo'
vv in. vv. iiuuic, National Bank,

HellefoneiteilncFebruary 3, 1WI9.

Wane! Ten
Thousand
Dollars

-- OE-

TIIE STOCK (OLD SERIFS) OF

III 3 Savings Building and
Loan Company

OF ItFLLEKONTAINE, O, AT THE HAM
ILTON HANlvOE EAST LIBERTY, O.

F. C. Hamilton.
Juno 8, 1899-l- m

Poultry!
1(000 Pounds Poultry Wanted

The Hi sliest Market Price Will Be
Taitl. Call on

P. G. Wynegar,
EASTERN AVE. BELLEI'ONTAINE

Just east of East End Grocery.
Dec. 27, lHtlH.-- tf '

W. H. ELWELL
New Cash

Grocery,
231 W. Columtois St

Best stock of qroceries in Bellefon
taine. Prices the lowest. Your patron'
age respectfully solicited.

March H, 1W.

THE.
lion Central Loan

Agency.

W. A. WEST, Agent.

Five and ten year Loans on first mortgage,
farm security, interest at seven per com.
tm. v a l ile annua v. ltorrowcr enargeu ihiuihii
mission, nor to lie at. any expense except for
or connected i aiistract or line, ana mim
ing mortgage and may repay in any yearono- -

lifl h of tlie principal.
Oilice opposite West nooror court nouse.

Main St., BELLEI'ONTAINE, O.
July 12, 1MM.

Aaricnimral

Imnleien
CLOVEItSEEI), Etc.

Three hundred bushels of clover seed thai
must be sold. Oood, clean clover seed. We
also have a stock t Agricultural Implements
of various kinds, Including Kcapcrs, Mowers,
l'lows, Harrows, lullls. Wind Mills, etc.

Call and we will give you as good rates as
yon can get elsewhere uail will sell you good
goods.

Iround.
'Get out o' do wagon, ye dago

dude, ' they hooted at me, 'an give dem
Roman Mulligan soj-jr- s a chanst for dor
white alley 1'

I didn t pay any attention to these
gibes, however, but tho route around
the big tent surely seemed a long one.
But I didn't know what was in store
for me. About half way around the
tent was the press box. I didn't know
fhis until well, until I saw my
friends in the box. There were about
250 of them, I guess.

Perley stood right in the middle of
the bunch. He had got 'em all to take

pari of the afternoon off just to give
me a send off on my debut as a circus
guy; also Perley had arranged that
there should be a 1 itch in tho proces
sion just as my palanquin hove directly
in front of the press box. It must have
been a very serious hitch, for my pal
anquin was in front of the press box
for quite ten minutes. The 12 Roman
soldiers were given the word to drop the
palanquin rnd take a rest. They didn't
stand on the ordor of dropping it, but
dropped it at once with such suddeness
that my feet shot up into the air and
my jewel studded lid was jammed
down over my eyes, and I must have
been a sight for a fact

Well, while I was straightening
myself out my pals in the press box be-

gan to bid me welcome. They gave me
an ovation. All of 'em had brought
along those big rattling things that yon
turn around on a handle and horns and
tin whistles and things like that, and
for the ten minutes that the prearranged
hitch lasted they gave me the greatest
ovation you ever heard in your life.

"They leaned over the rail of the
box and talked at me familiarly, calling
me by my nickname and mentioning
out loud numerous tumultuous events
in my checkered Ufa

"Then they all howled in chorus un
der the leadership of Perley, who direct-
ed the howls with a cane that he used
for a baton. It was great, that's what
it was. All I could do was to lie there
on that denied cushioned thing and
grin. I didn't say a word just grinned.

They congratulated me in vocifer
ous tones on the hit I was making, and
the whole tentful of people caught
on. 1 was the whole show on that arter- -

noon performance of Barnnm's circus,
and you want to remember that The
whole tentful of folks took up the guy-
ing, and you talk about a man feeling
like Korean coin I

"Finally, to my intense relief, the
hitch- - up in the front part of the pro-
cession the hitch manufactured by
Perley was at an end, and my 12 Ro-
man palanquin, bearers hoisted me up
in the air again.

'Then my friends in the press box
gathered themselves for one huge, final
expression of their enthusiasm. Howls
failed them in this, and so they buried
mo under an avalanche of fiBh horns,
rattles, whistles and things little offer
ings, they shouted, indicative of their
esteem and appreciation of my first ap-

pearance on any sawdust
'I made a careful search for Perley

after I got my togs off, but Perley did
not appear to want me to find him. I
guess he knew that I'd probably have a
few personally conducted remarks to
make to him." Washington Post

Where Purls Excels London.
There are some things that the French

do infinitely better than the English,
and one of them is the embellishment
of their capital city. No absolute reason
exists why London should not be as
cheerful and beautiful as Paris. The
difference in climate is small, and it is
not wholly to the advantage of the
French metropolis. And if money be a
consideration there is quite as much of
that commodity in London as in Paris.
Some statistics, however, which have
just been published throw an interest
ing ray of light on the cost of keeping
Paris bright and attractiva

It appears that the title of Ville Lu- -

miere is not as well earned a one might
imagine, seeing that there are but 52,
460 lanterns, more than half of which
have but one burner each. The boule-
vards and avenues are ornamented with
86,400 trees, which is no mediocre feat
to accomplish, considering the inhospi
table nature of the soil. They are to a
large extent plane trees, which have
been found more suitable than most
other kinds. There are, however, no less
than 14,500 chestnut trees, whereas the
number of elms is still greater by 100.

This brotherhood of venerable trees,
as Wordsworth would have termed the
scattered forest of Paris, and their
maintenance costs in round numbers
$05,000 a year. There are 8,300 seats in
the streets and squares which cost the
weary foot passenger nothing, and
very large number of supplementary
chairs which can be had for a penny.
London Telegraph.

A Wife and Her Husband' Business.
"It is a cause of amazement to me

that a man can go on year in and year
out toiling for a family whose members
show no interest in his work further
than to spend the money he makes and
who look upon him as the family mint,
writes Frances Evans in The Ladies'
Home Journal. "My firm belief is that
had he in the first flush of married life
talked over his business and ambitions
with his wife she would have become
interested in both, first for his sake and
afterward for her own and their chil
dren's. Think of the gulf that lies be
tween a man and a woman united in
marriage when he never speaks at home
of the affairs which absorb his entire
day Mutual interests will bind people
together mdissolubly even when indif
ference, that dangerous bridge of sighs.
has swallowed up affection.

lie Guessed It.
"Her face," she said when speaking

of her dearest neighbor, "is like an open
book."

"Yes, " ho replied heartlessly. "I in
fer from tho few remarks that her hus
band let drop that she keeps it open
most of the time Chicago Post

Tempora labuntur tacitisque senescimus
anni5--

"Time glides away and we grow old
By process of tlie silent years,"

More fain the busy hands to fold.
More quiet when a tale is told

Vihere death appears.

It is not that the feet would shrink
From that dark river, lapping, cold,

And hid with mists from brink to brink;
Only one likes to sit and think

As one grows old.
Arthur Colton in Pcrihner's.

COMING OF EVEN.

"It is only the wind," said the Poet.
He threw himself listlessly upon the

hard leather couch and turned his face
to the wall.

The waves dashed madly upon the
rocks below the littlo cottage, with
angry shrieking the wind beat up the
waves, and the moan of the storm came
upon tho wind. The Poet heard all
these and smiled wearily. Young in
years, ho was old in spirit, in experience,
in enjoyment ; they had no charm for
him.

He opened his lips now in discontent
"They have written so much about the
sea that ono is dead sick of it alL " He
sighed. "I can find in it nothing that
has not been fonnd before."

He himself had written not a little
concerning tho beauties of the sea, but
his hand had been young in sooth when
it held the pen, and his eyes not yet
aweary.

He turned restlessly on the couch,
bemoaning its hardness and cursing the
friend whose advice had sent him to re-
cruit at this little fishing town, throw
ing all the burden of his disgust of life
and his own feebleness into the cursing.

Then through and betwixt the voices
of the storm came a wailing cry ; the
cry of a lost soul at God's gates; the
cry for the unattainable from the lips
of a child of earth. Rising higher and
higher, it beat sobbmgly upon the wind.

cried with the echo of the seagulls'
warning ; it scattered with the sort sea
foam, and sank hushing and palpitating
into the mutter of the waves. But only
to rise again in a melody so triumphant
as to override in its grandeur the voices
or the angry ocean.

It was the great Sea Spirit, said
the Poet.

But the sound had hardly seemed to
come from tho sea rather from above.

He roso and walked to the window.
'It was not tho wind," he said aloud.
It was still howling, but the music

had ceased. He threw open the window
and looked out. The wind fell in a blast
upon his thin face and tossed his hair.
The sea shouted at him with angry
menace. The look of the sky" upon him
was without a glint of a smile.

But again the music rose, but so soft
ly that he had to strain his ears to catch
the murmur of a half hushed cradle
song. When it ceased again, the voices
of the storm seemed to be sinking and
the sea to be aweary of rage. The wind
fell, and into the sky came a white
glimmer where a silver etar sought its
entrance to tho heavens.

The Poet stood there long, his arms
resting on the sill, a dreamy look on his
old young face. There had come to him
one of those moments which he fancied
had left him forever, when his mind,
like the wornout sea, could hush its
crying and be at peace.

It was only when, on his way to his
bedroom later, he passed his landlady on
the stairs that the problem of the strange
music he had heard retarned to him.
"It seemed in the house, and yet not in
the house, "he murmured to himself,
stopping her. "It has been a wild night
Mrs. Lewis."

Indeed and it has, sir, but it has
settled down nicely."

It was strange, but I thought
heard during the storm tho sound of
violin. Some one has chosen a strange
time to play.

There's Miss White, sir. She has
tho room above yours. She teaches the
fiddle in town. Goes up every day.
But she's not been playin tonight, sir,
and she's the only ono in the place that
can."

"Oh, that explains it. She must have
been playing. No doubt it was she
heard."

"But she hasn't been playin tonight,
sir. 1 beg your pat don tor saym It
I've been sittin sewin in the room just
above her head, and never a sound have
I heard. She's been that siill too. "

The Poet laughed, but went on his
way unconvinced. "Strange playing for
a teacher of the violin, ho thought,
"and a strange time in which to play.
She must be a strange girl.

It never occurred to him, in the arro
gance of his few years, that she might
be more than a girl. Indeed he speedily
forgot the whole matter. But in the
dead of the night he rose and, hastily
donning a few garments, sat till the
gray of tho morning inscribing the
thoughts of which the strange strains
had sown the seed. He had found in the
sea what he had never found before.

With the golden eye of the sun upon
him he threw himself upon his tossed
bed and slept until after noonday. Aft
erward he rambled upon the shore, re
turning, tired and listless, at length to
his chambers.

"Miss White, she's leavin tomorrow
mornin," his landlady told him as she
laid his tea.

But the Poet was not interested. He
wondered who Miss White might ba
"Indeed?" ho drawled languidly. He
roused himself to puke the fire as a stop-
per to any other attempt at conversa
tion, and Mrs. Lewis took the hint

But in tho evening, when, with the
coming out of tho stars, a delicate
thread of sound wound itself through
the stillness, his interest came back to
him. He threw himself upon his couch
and gave himself up to the pleasure of
the sweet strains. Yet was it hardly
pleasure, bnt more a fine pain. There
was in the music naught of the wailing
of yesterday's, naught of its pleading,
naught of its passion, naught of its
hope. It was like, the Poet told him-8ol- f,

a wira.of polished silver, a wire

wound only an infinitude of pain.
But that of yesterday was the broad
blade that kills at one stroke.

And again, as it broadened and
deepened and faded, like a moonbeam,
liway. "That of yesterday, " he mur
mured, "was renunciation; with its
battle, its victory, its sublime triumph.
:its transient peace ; today's is resigna
tion a submittanco which has naught
pf battle, of victory, of triumph, but
only pain. Today's is the end, an end
that has no end. "

But as he lay there, hands clasped be
hind his tired head, lips parted in a
smile a smile unlike his, for it had
naught of scorn in it there broke pon
the silence the opening bars of a little
prelude, dainty and sweet in itself, but
the manner of its playing a veritable
triumph in mediocrity. It wailed and
cried laboriously above the Poet's head
and echoed about the window. It broke
into painful snatches and in'different
rhythm.

The Poet sprang to his1 feet with an
exclamation of impatience. "To spoil
that with this! he cried. "Oh, how
can she I" He bit his lips wrathfully.
but he did not intend to have his dream
altogether spoiled and, his anger con-
quering his weariness, he ran lightly up
the narrow stair.

He burst into the room of the stranger
without preface or prelude, and began
in a high pitched, womanish voice,
'What in the world" Then he

paused, for he found she was crying. A
little, middle aged woman, with a
wrinkled face and funny elfin locks that
fell in a cloud about it She was stand
ing in the middle of the room with her
music stretched out flatly on the table
and her violin and bow in her hands
standing, the tears mnning thickly
down her pale cheeks, without making
any attempt to wipe them away.

The Poet felt even angrier than be- -

fora Women of that age had no right
to cry so openly, he thought It went
against all his theories. He was angry,
too, that he had imagined her to be
young.

What an abominable row I" he said
savagely. "And what are you crying
about t But it is enough to make any
one cry!" He was not far from tears
himself with vexation.

She looked up at him wistfully she
was but a little thing and without
any apparent surprise at his presence
or abrupt entrance "Ah! I should not
have played again," she sobbed, "after

after I had given it up.
"Then I had guessed aright!" cried

the Poet. "Yesterday it was renuncia
tion and today resignation. . But what
had you given up? What have you re
nouncedf To what are von resigned?"

'I don't understand you, " she said
uncomprehendingly. She laid her violin
on the table, hanging over it as a moth
er does over her child.

"When you played yesterday"
"But I didn't play yesterday," she

cried. "I wanted to oh, so badly. The
storm cried to me, the wind cried and
the sea cried, and I heard them all
took my violin in my hand, but I could
tell nothing of what I heard. Oh, how
unhappy I was! Then I drew the bow
backward and forward across the
strings, but without touching them,
and imagined it all. I caught the sob-
bing of the sea god on the end of my
bow. I sent out the cry of the gulls

"And the spray of the sea I" cried the
Poet

"And the eddy and gathering of the
foam"

"And the mutter of the waves."
"And I thought of how I might have

played had not something something
been wanting. Oh, I cried to God to
give me the power to play as as my
soul could play but for this thing this
me that cannot "

"The cry for the unattainable," the
Poet whispered to himself, but she did
not hear or heed him.

"I made a resolution. " She dried her
tears briefly at the recollection of it.
"God would not give me my desire, so
I gave up my semblance of it, for I
wanted to keep my ideal. Then, when I
had quite made up my mind, how I
could hare played then 1 But it would
not coma "

"The triumph, " said the Poet He
smiled imperceptibly to himself.

"But today it was all so dreary. It
was all over, and there was nothing
left And after I had thought how it
was all over and my last note played
thought I would again say goodby to
my fiddla And I fetched it out and
played goodby, but without making a
sound. And I felt not a bit sorry, but
only a strange feeling here. " She put
her hand on her heart. "So I played
real little bit to see if it would take it
away."

He did not speak. His dream had
come back to him, and his thoughts.
like white clouds, floated far, far away.

Black and Whita
A Lawyer's Somerianlt,

Speaking of somersaults, the anecdote
which Lord Eldon relates of the emi
nent English lawyer, John Dunning,
afterward Lord Ashburton, will bear
repeating. "I had, " says Lord Eldon,
"very early after I was called to the
bar, a brief as junior to Mr. Dunning.
He began the argument and appeared
to me to be reasoning very powerfully
Bgainst our client. Waiting till I was
quite convinced that he had mistaken
for what party he was retained, I then
touched his arm, and, upon his turnin;
his head toward me, I whispered to
him that ho must have misunderstood
by whom he wa3 employed, as he was
reasoning against our client

"He gave me a very rough and rude
reprimand for not having sooner set
him right and then proceeded to stat
that what he had addressed to the cot
was all that could be stated against b

client and that be had put the case as
unfavorably as it were possible in order
that tho court might see how very satis
factorily the case against him could be
answered, and, accordingly, very pow
erfully answered what he had before
stated."

1 regiment In motion and the rattle of a dram,
Kith a rat, tat, tat! and rat, tat, tnml

Fear is on the face of some.
Others stepping with aplomb,

And steady is the patter and tlie clatter of the
dram

Sweeping lines in evolution, fast the wheeling
columns come.

And a thousand men are stepping to the tap
ping of tho drum.

There are countenances glum.
There are senses dull and numb,

Tut a boy is stepping proudly there, he's play
ing on the drum.

The rage and roar of battle, and the rattle of
a dram,

The shrapnel shot are flying with a zip! and a
sum I

Crnol shells exploding come. a
And the ballets hiss and hum.

But a drum still echoes loudly. Will the thing
bo never mam?

Darkness on the fluid of battle, where the body
seekers come;

The storm of death is ended and displayed the
struggle's sum

A pallid face, a drum ;

There is blood, and both are dumb.
A story of a drummer and a story of a drum.

T. !. McUratn in isow xorc Bun.

A GUYED BEP011TER.

"Alx)ut ten years ago," eaid a man
who nsed to be a newspaper reporter
ont west, "I got a queer assignment
from the city editor of the Chicago pa
per that paid me wages. Frank Perley,
who's now the 'imxiresario' of a trav-
eling comic opera outfit, blow into Chi-
cago ahead of Barnnm's show. He got
the thing going pretty well from the
jump.

"In the first place, he told all of tho
city editors that the star panther of the
show was going to have an ulcerated
tooth pulled out by a local veterinary
sharp on the Sunday morning follow-

ing the arrival of tho show in town on
Saturday night. Each paper sent a man
down to see this performance, and Per
ley srot gobs of reading space for his
show out of it

The panther had an ulcerated tooth
all right and put up a highly interest
ing scrap when the animal doctor de
tached the molar, but the thing certain
ly did fit in mighty pat for ante-exhibiti-

space grabbing all the same.
"Then Perley blandly suggested to

the city editors that it would be a good
scheme for each of them to send a man
to the show for the purpose of writing
an absorbingly interesting Sunday spe
cial on 'Circus Life Behind the Scenes.
All of the city editors side stepped on
this proposition except the city editor
of my paper, who thought it would be
a good thing.

I was picked out for the job. I
couldn't precisely see why I should get
the assignment, for I wasn t notable as

spellbinder or a coverer of freak as-

sfgnments. I found out afterward why
the task was poked at me. I was a very
humble quantity on the paper and
noted all around for tho sweetness of
my disposition.

"There was to be a put up job, and I
was singled out as a gooa tnmg, not
liable to get mad and tear things loose.

"I went to the show grounds with
Perley for the first afternoon perform-
ance of the circus. Perley took me
around to the men's dressing tent and
introduced me to Nero. Nero was the
huge chap who took the titular role in
the big 'Fall of Rome spectacle that
preceded the show.

Nero aLked me what Kind or a
make up I wanted for the spectacle. Any
old make up, I told him. So he started
in to help me tog out as a Persian
prince.

"When he got through with me, i
guesa I had on a good $20,000 or $30,- -

000 worth of clothes and other gear ; at
least I felt as if I had. The long tapes
try robe I wore was incrusted with hun
dreds of large diamonds, sapphires, ru
bies, pearls, emeralds and such. The
scimiter that swung from the side of
me was jewel hilted up to the limit.
the tall, cloth of gold head thing that
Nero gave me to put on was also a blaze
of jewels, and, finally, the kingly mace
that I had to pack around me as a part
of my equipment it weighed about 80
pounds was so thickly studded with
precious stones that I wondered what
chance I'd have of getting away if I
bolted with the thing.

"Now, an easy role in the spectacular
show was dished out to me. All I had
to do was to stretch out on a gorgeous
gilded palanquin, with my head resting
gracefully on one hand, and be carried
around the tent in the 'grand, triumphal
procession' by 13 Roman soldiers with
Connemara faces on them. There was
nothing hard looking about that, and I
breathed easier when I found that, aft
er all, I wasn't expected to hop out into
the center of the main ring and do a
limelight skirt dance alone and unaided.

" 'All youse is got to do,' said Nero,
who was, by all odds, the finest looking
broth of a man that I ever saw in my
life, 'is t' lay still on de top o" de ca
lash an keep your head closed, see?
Youse is got a purty part Don't grin.
Try an look as if youse had just been
t'roweddown by a barkeep, an youse'll
look ugly, all right

"When the moment arrived, I hopped
aboard of the palanqnin, the 12 Roman
soldiers got hold of the legs of the
same, and I shot up in the air. Looking
down over the side, it seemed to me as
if I was about a mile up in the air, and
I shuddered to think of what would
happen to mo supposing the 12 Roman
soldiers decided to strike for more
wages while they had me in that elevat
ed position on the palanquin.

"But the blare of the music and the
howls of tho boys in the seats drove
these ideas out of my head. I stretched
out as per programme, with my huge
mace besido me, and tried to look as
savaare as possiblefor, you see, I was
supposed to be a captive Persian prince,
swiped in one of tho eastern raids of
the victorious Roman army.

"Tho thing went pretty well for the
first part of the trip. The boys in the
seats threw it at me pretty hard, of
course. They didn't like that recumbent
attitude of mine. They regarded me as
a lazy duffer, lying there prone, with a

Admiral Shows Lack of Appre
ciation of Horse Tails

By Refusing To Visit the Sublime
Porte He Forfeits Title to

Decoration.

Special Dispatch to Com. Tribune.
Pittsburg, July 20. Admiral Dewey

wants no horse tails in his. He plainly
said so, when a day or two ago, he de-

clined to stop at Constantinople in re-
sponse to the urgent invitation sent to
him by Oscar S. Straus, Minister to
Turkey.

Deweys refusal to go to the Sublime
Forte amounts to a snub to His Ma-

jesty, Abdul, the Sultan of the Otto-
man Empire. A year ago the Sultan
sent Admiral Dewey a message of con-

gratulations, and decorated him with
the Order of Husan Medjidie of the
first class. That made Dewey a Pasha
of the third class, the highest, and en
titled to have an out-runn- go before

im when he appeared ia public, bear
ing aloft on a standard three horse .

tails. ..

He has practically ignored the be
stowal of the tails upon himself, al
though he acknowledged the receipt
of the Sultan's message. To properly
acknowledge the honor of being decor
ated, the recipient must appear before
the Monarch, bestowing it and person-
ally express his appreciation. This
Dewey declined to do, although he
passed within a comparatively short
distance of Constantinople. In that way
he expressed his indifference to the
honor.

Edward Longard, of Pittsburg, a
railroad construction engineer, who is
a native of Austria, and familiar with
Turkish court etiquette, said: ;

"By his failure to call on the Sultan,
Admiral Dewey has forfeited the hon
or bestowed upon him. Dewey was
given the license to have the decora-
tion made by the royal jeweler. The
decoration costs about $1,000, which is
paid by the person upon whom it is be-

stowed. The insignia is a golden jewel
shaped like a sunflower."

INGERSOLLS' FUNERAL.

Flowers but no Future, Honors But
No Hope. Love But No Light

New York, July 25. The funeral of
the late Robert G. Ingersoll took place
this afternoon from Walston, Dodd's
Ferryj where he died on Friday last

No clergyman was present to con
duct the services, there was no music
and there were no pallbearers. The
body lay on a cot in the room where
he died. It was enshrouded in white
and just the red rose was placed on the
breast About the cot were banks of
floral tributes sent by friends, wreaths
and bunches of blossoms.

The services were held at 4 o'clock.
Mrs. Ingersoll sat beside her dead, and
beside her were her daughters, Mrs.
Walston and Mrs. Brown and Miss
Maud Ingersoll. They were very
much agitated and wept almost con-

stantly. "Mr. and Mrs. C P. Farrell
were present and Charles Broadway
Rouse, Colonel Ingersoll's .oldest
friend, occupied a chair by the side of
the bier.

There were some forty others pres
ent, and they remained standing
throughout. The intense silence was
then broken by Dr. John Clark Rid- -

path, who, in a voice full of emotion
said:

'My friends, it is a very sad duty to
read in the presence of the dead the
last poem written by Colonel Robert
G. Ingersoll entitled 'Declaration of
the Free.' This poem Colonel Inger
soll had read and altered in some of
its parts only a few hours before he
was stricken down."

Major O. J. Smyth, who resides in
Dodd's Ferry, and who was a close
personal friend of Colonel Ingersoll,
then, without preliminary words, read
another extract from Colonel Inger-
soll's writings entitled "My Religion."
Put His Hand On Dead Man's Heart.

Dr. John Elliott, of New York, read
the funeral oration delivered by Colon-

el Ingersoll over his brother's dead
body. This concluded the short and
simple services. Nearly all present
then took a parting look at the dead
and passed out Mr. Rouse arose in
his chair, and, as he is totally blind,
passed his hand over the face of his de-

parted friend, and said:
"Perhaps he is better now, no one

can understand it"
Mrs. Ingersoll said to him: "The

Colonel wanted you to put your hand
upon his heart," and, suiting the
action to the word, she directed his
hand to the left breast of the deceased.

Mr. Rouse asked what she was going
to do with the remains. "I can not
give him up," she said. "I can not put
him in the ground. I can not bear to
think of it. We're going to bring him
back home."

DOES HE USE GREEN GLASSES?

Cin. Con. Tribuno.
Bryan says all Democrats look alike

to him.

The Savings Hulldlng and , ,.... mnn auuu i imqiuny, i. I'leas
i ,. i i iise ai. is.ti.

By lrtueof aniirdcr of sale to me directed A.from tltH of 4'nninuMi Pleas of I,o;in
rxiiinlv, Ohh, I will oilVr tit untitle salt) lit ilm
wHtil'Miruf tlit 4'ourt IliiUH', la tin city of
UoUvioiiUitne, in no. on

SATI'IIOAY, AtGl ST 2i. A.I. lwitt.

At about one nVlook. p. m.. on said flay, tho,
follow dm (liwrilM'd 1 Kstult, sit uuu- hi 1 lie
ct unity of lurtn. itml Slult of Ohio, iiwl In
tlm city if JtWlrfont.'iim', Ohio, tun I hoirit;
part oi wt ion .. .w, iwii4. kuiiltimi ,i. li.
S. Immiim1mI as follows: Itcinitinv at an iron
iiln tn I tie (nlrof Main t ntt In In' said city.

ft-- hoi t tli of llm sonlht'ust corner of the
Jaiii4s Walker larxls belntf.VH fW smith of
the north I in of Curt erst rH't extended itheiiro

at r.tfht HTijrli with said M nt to a stake
2J0 fwt eat of the east line of said street;
thetieu north iiarallel with sjiid ntre'tjr tato lli wMith line of said Walker lands; thetree
with wild lifie S. K de., 20 n:!n., K. :i.s"v.'s feet Jto a Htako the northeast corner of the Sophia
lleyser lands: thenre wit h east line of said
Sophia Kevser lands 2"t!fis-- t to a stone; 1 heri'--
H. Jtt detf. 4! ndn. W. 74 feet to a stone In
the line of Frank ttniler hinds; tlienee with
the north line of said ltnt ler lands S. 11 te. 41
mln. W, 74 fHt to n stone rorner on the
tank of the tall nui", 1 hence N. ." detf. ;tf W.
tt feet to an Iron pin eorner of said
lintler ImimLs In tlie center Hint of atd Main
lnvt ; Uienre with stild line N. io tl.'. 40 uii?i.

vast to lUe pliu'e of beuinnlit. Also the fol-
lowing traet til S. K. l of said Ihh'I ion;i4. Town
4, Uaince 14 hounded as follows: lticf nni ntr at
a stone f. W. rorner to Silas Koherts' land
mid iiirner to Klla liiirionN lands; theneu N.
3 dec. 4A mln. K. I4.ri fst toa eorner on said
flection line markinl M. on plat on tile. In
Clerk's ortire marked A.; thence S. HI dep.. V.

ftUivt to a stone; thence S. fw ilesr., V. '?..rtH on
fist to a stone In the north line of Loan

AfrrU'itlturnl Stx'iuty lands; thence
with s;iUI line S. 77 dcir. ;V ndn., K. I0t feet;

S. 7 de . 45 mlr... K. .VJ fet; thenee S.
22 deK.. E. H7.7K feet; thence N. 3 detf., K. W.7)

fi?l Hluv J:wket t'reek Ut a stone;
thence N. 45 de., : mln.. E. .VI. 7' i feet to tlie
pluce of tieKtniifntf, all of uImvo containing
four wres more or feis and also ail t he riht
title and Interest of said defendants, Stnit ti It.
Thompson. Asimat h Thoinirson. Jacob A.
Itsymr and Sophia Kcyser. Kiantors in and to
tlM mill race between said tracts above de- -
K'ritMsl ttxciMitlmr a Ut47 fwt bv :TJX) ftut out
of th nortliwet corner of said homestead
pnrnlses not herein conveyed.

Appraised a tirst traet $l'Ji).O0.
Aiprulssi 2nd tract $Ij0.uo.
Ternu of nule cash. 5

TOESJ.F.Y SHAW.
Pherlff Loau County, Ohio.

A. Jay Miller. Attorney.
By E. II. Shaw, Jeputy .Sheriff.
July 25, lNin).

Sheriff's Sale.

Mlrbaol HausH, I Lo?:ui Common Pleas I

Cu 'Vl 74i- -Inglo W. Kuh et al. I

Hy virtue of an order of sale to mo directed
from tlie Court of Common IMcan of l.ofan
cmittv. Ohio. 1 will oiler at public sale, at the
wnt dt.ir of the 'ourt llouc. In tho city of
Heiieronutine, onto, on

SATURDAY, Al'CiCST 26, A. I). 1S!K,

at alwmt one o'rhn'k p. m., on said day, the
following descrilH-- real estate, situate in the
county of hogan. and Stale of Ohio, and in
HKiles township anil known as I he southwest
ouurter ol Sect Ion twent ciit). Town six
(lif. south Uauge eiirht () cast and the east half
of the southeast ouarter or Section :!). same
Tuvrn and Knugc, containing in ull 210 acres
of land more or li;ss.

Excenl. the fo lowing soul to John 1 . Adams
and hy John T. Adams to the Detroit and Lima
Northern Hallway Company, t)-w- it A strip
of land across the premises of the plaintiff as
aescrliHMi In the petition ami answer ano
mitts netition of tlii' northwestern Mutual Life
Insurance Com nan v known as the Kusli farm
a distance of four thousand and eighty-fou- r
(4s4) feet of the rollowiug wKltn rrom station;i plus I'd to station :CK1 plus Kl.iitt feet in
width from station :siMl plus Kl to 1115 plus M,

feet In width from ;tf5plns54to:il plusHl.iKi
fisft In width. All situated In Section twenty-nin- e

CN and thirty :i. Town six (li) south of
Range eight east In Stokes township, ljogiin
county, Ohio, and containing eight iinfl

iwm of land on the present location of
the Columbus Northwestern Railway now
known as the Detroit 6i Lima Northern Kail- -
way.

Appraised at As.l'JO.
Terms of sale cash.

PRESLEY SHAW.
HherllT Logan County, Ohio.

Ptueve Sc Connaughton, At limeys.
Hy E. II. Shaw, Deputy .Sliei llV.
July ', Ml).

Legal Notice.

Hattle E. O'Connor, whose place of residence
U unknown, late of ISIg Snrlngs. JjOgan coun
ty. Ohio, will take not Ice that-- on the 1st day
of July. A. 11. lslKi, In the court of Common
IMeas of Logan county, Ohio, where the act lou
Is no pending, liolng cause No. "ksm on the
docket of said court, t he undersigned, Joseph
O'Connor, tiled his pel II Ion against the said
lialtie E. O'Connor, praying for divorce from
Iiit. for the reason that she. the said Hattle
E. O'Connor, not regarding her duty towards
li I in. the said, losonh o Conner, has neen guilty
of froMH neglis't of (tut v and of inutile ry.

1 h said Hattle E. O'Connor is reipilred to
answer tlie said net ll Inn In Mild Hi t Ion not
later than Saturday, the l!Mh day of August,
IstiH, which divorce may tic grained in lier.ali- -

.nce. JOSM'll ()'CObK.
West West, Attorneys for I'lalntlir.
July 4. IMIti-t- it

Administrator's Notice:
Nidlee Is hereby given that the undersigned

has lieon duly ttiipnliitod and iiiallllcd as ad-

min 1st rator of the estate of I'rancls M. Stiles,
late of Logan county, Ohio, deceased.

JAM ES STOK El!.
July 2T, lK!Xt-:i- t. Administrator.

Victor Bells
HCENCY,

Middleburg, Ohio,
SELLS

Farmsor All I -..

Nov. 29. ISM.

Doll & Oder

For the Favorite Stoves and Ihmacs,
r,at Stoves. Hot Air Furnaces, Tinware,
Tin. Slate and Steel Roofiinq: Also

Plumbinn. Gas. Steam and Hot Water
Fitting. We also do all kinds of Tin,

Steel and Sheet Iron from

ROOFING.
All work guaranteed.

Sm HOITTII MAIN ST., BELLEEONTAINE
lMSc 15, mim.

Just
What

YOU ARE LOOKING FOR.

Something ITico

FOR A WEDDING, BIRTHDAY

OR HOLIDAY PRESENT.

WE HAVE THEM.

r . A--. MILLER,
200 SOUTH MAIN ST.

Nov. 19, 1807.-- tf .

Below tot
?WEARE

Closing Out
Our

ENTIRE LINE OF

BICYCLES

Below Cost.
Now is the time to get a
High Grade Wheel at a
bargain. We are mak-

ing a specialty of

Fly Nets,
ALL KINDS,
ALL PRICES

DSBQRN &. CHURCHIL L

110 Main St.,
Opposite Court House Door.

TO LOAN MONEY

$15,000.
In amounts from Sl.OOfl to S5.000 on good

business property In Bellefontaino, or good
farm orooertv in Loi?an countv at liner cent.
Interest puyii annually, for, irom one to
live years. can on or aouress

HAMILTON BROS.,
July 11, ls99-- 4t Bcllefontaine, O.

Money to Loan
AT 5 PER CENT.

On Farm Security. Papers promptly pre
pared with privilege of partial payments to
slop interest. Charges lor expense more

thau can be made by any one else.

A I s. . Rooms and 9.ay minci , Empire Block.
March 24, 1899-t-f.

CHAMBERLAIN,
EAST LIBEBTY, O

S-- &L. B.
1 II 8 m


